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Cop y of a oad to a gentlemanin New-York, with a Mis- 


sionary Account from the Diary of the United Brethren. 


Sir-—Y ou observed the other evening you should like 
to have the account of the conversion of Mr. C "8 
son for the Christian Herald. 1 have transcribed it for 
you with great satisfaction; I have also indulged my- 
selfin writing for you for the same purpose, if you 
please, an extract from the Diary of the United Breth- 
ren of the Mission among the free negroes, at New- 
Bombay, in Surinam, January 21st, 1801, No. 39, not 
doubting but the more general reading of them, and all 
missionary accounts which inform of their trial, suffer- 
ings and ultimate success, would have a happy tenden- 
cy to excile the benevolence and attention of every 
humane heart. It is impossible to read those interest- 
ing pages and not feel our hearts glow with gratitude to 
the source of all good for disposing the hearts of his 
servants to go to distant heathen lands to spread the 
glorious Gospel of God our Saviour. What power but 
an Almighty could induce a human being who had 
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power and faculties of mind capable of considering 
and COmMPIT HE the evils he must encounter, and the 
situation in which he will probably be placed to that 
which he voluntarily resigns ; to leave his native home, 
and friends, the sanctuary, the dear and beloved con- 
gregation and brethren and sisters, who with him have 
sat in heavenly places in Christ Jesus, to go intoa 
waste howling wilderness, “ not knowing what will be- 
fal him there.” “ ‘his is the Lord’s doings, and it is 
marvellous in our eyes ;” O may that same power in- 
fluence the whole family of the redeemed to evince 
their faith by their readiness to contribute particularly 
to the promulgation of the gospel in heathen lands ; 
whatever can be done to encourage their hearts and 
ameliorate their situation, ought to be done by every 
Christian: they are most of all men entitled to our 
thanks, to our prayers, and to the highest efforts we 
can make for the success of the glorious cause they 
have espoused ; and if human means are rendered sub- 
servient to any great good, the reading of those diaries 
and all missionary accounts, will be divinely blessed ; 
it will lead us back to the time when the servants of the 
most high God, “ wandered about in deserts and caves 
of the earth not having any certain dwelling place, of 
whom the world was not worthy” to spread his glo- 
rious gospel: [t will lead us onward to this delightful 
period to contemplate the great effects produced from 
ineans apparently inadequate, and while it reproves us 
for our former inattention and neglect, it will animate us 
to double our diligence, to exert all the energies of our 
nature to aid in the grand design ; then may we look 
forward as our forefathers looked upon us, and see 
“the desert blossom as a rose ;” the glorious gospel 
diffused through immeasurable space and a converted 


world. 


Extract from the Diary of the United Brethren No. 39, 
January, 1801. 


On the 25th, we prosecuted our journey, though the 
people would have dissuaded us from it on account of 
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the high water and the many cataracts we had to 
pass. ‘Towards noon, we came to the water-fall Awa- 
ra-dam, which it was necessary to ascend. Before we 
undertook this task, we strengthened ourselves, at the 
foot of this terrifick fall, with a breakfast. The dam 
had a wild and menacing aspect, and the water precip- 
itated itself like a rapid torrent. I scrambled up the 
rock, wading to my knees in water, but my wife re- 
mained in the boat. The violence of the torrent and 
spray made me dizzy, so that I could hardly keep upon 
my a and should indeed have been thrown down, 
and plunged into the stream, had not the vessel, which 
was drawn up by our boatmen come in time to my as- 
sistance and saved my life. After having passed the 
cataract, we steered to the left into the Peto-creek, 
towards the village of the same name, where we stayed 
tillthe 28th. The joy of the inhabitants at our yisit 
was great. More than a hundred people surroundéd 
us and every one wished to have us in his house. A 
candidate for baptism, a poor cripple, whose legs were 
almost withered, but who, by the help ofa stick could 
walk about, was our guide. He gave notice to the peo- 
ple, of the meetings, and called out publickly in the 
streets. The word of atonement found entrance into 


their hearts. Many doubted already the reality of 


their idolatrous notions, and finding themselves de- 
ceived, were disgusted with their idols, and publickly 
declared, that they were desirous of more instruction 
concerning the true God, their Creator and Redeemer. 
From all quarters, voices were heard requesting our 
help, and that we might stay here longer or soon renew 
our visit. My heart was moved with compassion, and 
lifted up to the Lord in fervent prayer, to open to us 
a way more effectually to serve these poor people, who 
are sitting in the shadow of death, and yet longing af- 
ter the gracious and saving light of the gospel. 

On the 28th, we sailed to a village near the Sebanu 
river, where Gran Pambo, a man, one hundred years 
old, is chief. From hence we visited three other vil- 
lages, every where sowing the seed of the gospel. Old 
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father Pambo was one of our most attentive hearers. 
and though incapable of comprehending much, yet he 
declared, he wished to go to a good place after this 
life. Many were never tired of hearing the word of 
God. “Having spoken on the words of Paul, “ This a 
faithful saying, and w orthy of all acceptation, — that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners,” out 
of the fulness of my heart, for a full hour and a half, | 
was going to conclude when they all desired me to tell 
them yet more sweet words. I began to sing “ Thy 
blood so dear and precious, Love made thee shed for 
me ;” when they all, with joy and surprize clapped their 
hands, and declared to a man, that they would be con- 
verted, and forsake their heathenish ways. Some 
people, from distant villages, where, on account of cir- 
cumstances, we could not stay at present, came hither, 
upon the invitation of our negro christian, and we had 
an agreeable conversation with them. 

On the 29th, we returned to the village near Peto- 
creek, where we arrived towards evening. The good 
people were very sorry that we only passed through, 
and were going to leave them again, and said, it was 
as ifthey were seized with a fever, whenever they 
thought of We encouraged them in a farewell 
meeting, to remain faithful to the knowledge they had 
received of the Lord, and to act accordingly, also in 
our absence, and recommended them to the merciful 
kindness, and the leading of his good spirit. 

In the former village, the poor people were not able 
to supply us with any provisions, excepting some dry 
cassaby root and water, which they much lamented.— 
Here, where there is a better chance of getting some- 
thing by hunting and fishing, we were better off. The 
old negro brother, Paul, a poor lame man, succeeded 
in shooting a trumpet bird; he brought it to us, say- 
ing, the Lord had granted him this bird, to give it to us. 
Some negro women supplied us with fish, which they 
had canght for that purpose. We accepted of these 
gifts of love, but endeavoured, however, to make them 
some return; a part we distributed again among them, 
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and took only as much as we thought necessary for our 
journey. Shortly before we set off, the wife of Primo, 
a candidate for baptism, desired us to come to her 
house, that she might speak. with us. She sat down, 
surrounded by her children, and communicated to us 
the following: 

“When Il, said she, during my pregnancy with one 
of these, my children, was always ailing, and at last 
perceived that the idolatrous customs of our forefathers 
could afford me no help, 1 cast away all my idols, and 
depended alone on the God of heaven, of whom my 
husband had told me. People endeavoured to intimi- 
date me. saying, ‘now letus see whether the great God 
will help you; and they saw that he did help me, and 
that I recovered from my illness.” 

In remembrance of this divine assistance, she gave 
the infant, now a boy six years of age,a name, signify- 
ing, God blesshim. At taking leave, she recommended 
herself and her children to our remembrance and 
prayers, of which we assured her. We now proceeded 
on our way, and, on the first of February, arrived safe 
and wel), with our dear brethren, at New Bombay. 






Reflections on hearing a Sermon at an Association in N—~., 


The powers of mind displayed in this sermon ne- 
cessarily led the mind of the hearer to contemplate the 
great author of human intelligence, and the wonderful 
operations of the divine spirit ; and though I could not 
restrain the sigh that arose from the recollection of 
what man was, and what he now is, yet joy sublime, 
the most heavenly serenity pervaded my mind, by con- 
sidering how fully he might be restored and assimilated 4 
to the divine image. * Created anew in Christ Jesus,” tl 
endued with wisdom from above. he is qualified “ right- i 

ly to divide the word of truth, and give every one their 
portion in due season.” 
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This day my portion was like Benjamin’s. double; | 
seemed to see the pillar of fire that diffused its sacred 
flame to the chosen people of God, and feel the grate- 
ful warmth of its irradiating beams. O Jesus, lift upon 
me the light of thy divine countenance, to lead and 
guide me to the heavenly Canaan. 

I bless and praise thy holy name for all the powers 
and faculties of the human mind, that thou hast granted 
the means of acquiring knowledge, but especially thank JF 
thee that for the churches which thine ownright hand PF 
hath planted, thou hast sent the Divine Spirit ‘to guide 
thy Ministers into all truth, and to display it in such a 
manner as that thine enemies shall not be “able to 
gainsay or resist.” O, heavenly father, let thy praise 
be in all the churches, and thy glory fill heaven and 
universal nature; let thy Priests be clothed with right- 
eousness, and thy saints rejoice with gladness.” 








































‘Clothe thou, with energy divine, 

Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 

Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


Teach them to sow the precious seed 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain : 

Souls that will well reward their pain 


Let thronging multitudes around, 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new creating power.” 


+ How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet ol 
him who bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace ; 
that bringeth good tidings of Pood, that publisheth sal- 
vation; that saith unto Zion, thy God reigneth !” 

How wonderful, that the offended Majesty of heaven 
should confer upon any of the human family, the high 
and unmerited honour of entering upon his sacred er- 
rand of love to guilty rebel men, to allow them the 
heavenly appellation of “« Ambassadors for Christ.” and 
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authorise and inspire them to preach the everlasting 
gospel, to offer ‘poche and peace to the truly penitent, 
and “to the aching sinner’s heart, proclaim redemp- 
tion’s healing mercies.” Ah, who, what priest or peo- 
ple can duly appreciate this divine condescension, this 
unbounded love? Lord, what is man that thou art 
mindful of him? Thou madest him a little lower than 
the angels ; thou crownedst him with glory and honour. 


Had Gabriel on this errand left you heaven 
To show us how our sins might be forgiven, 
Surprise and terrour would assail our heart, 
And tempt the wish that he would soon depart. 
But God is love—he makes our guilty race 

Feel and present the terms of sovereign grace ; 
Aids by his spirit, silent and unseen, 

The blessed work which he assigns to them. 
Vails his bright glories till that future day 

When mortal fears shall all be done away. 

Ye ministers of Jesus Christ, all hail ! 

May zeal for God, throughout your lives prevail. 
Be it your care to practice what you preach ; 
Your lives acomment on the themes you teach. 
Will aid the sacred cause which you espouse ; 
And ‘he that winneth souls” is truly wise. 

As heaven's bright firmament, so shall you shine, 
And as fix’d stars proclaim a power divine, 

Your ministerial labours shall be blest 

With many souls-~and heaven’s eternal rest. 
Yes, with a number of your earthly charge, 

Our Saviour’s family you will enlarge ; 

And while your crown of glory be prepares, 
We'll make you all the subjects of our prayers , 
With his magnificence we’ll spread your board, 
And honour you as servants of the Lord ; 

From world!y cares we'll strive to set you free, 
From anxious thought, and each perplexity : 
Calmly as a sammer’s sea, your minds shall rove. 
Throughout the boundless of eternal love, 

God’s holy word, that glorious orb of light, 

Shall be your day-star, and your guide by nighi. 
From its rich treasures you’ ll repay our care, 
And faithful watch the penitential tear ; 

in faith’s strong arm present, with fervent zeal. 
The soul, awak’d by Christ, her sins to feel, 

And the dear lambs, who to your care is given, 
Instruct, and lead them in the path to beaver 
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If thus you do—what e’er shall be your lot, 
Love’s arduous labour ne’er will be forgot. 
In health, we'll strive to adorn your path with flowers ; 
In sickness, watch with kind assiduous care : 

Should the Almighty lift his powerful rod, 

And call an inmate from your lov’d abode, 

The silver cord of life asunder part, 

And fill with anguish your afflicted heart— 

With tenderest sympathy, your loss we’d mourn, 
And pay the tributary tear around the funeral urn. 
Your peace of mind should to our prayers be given, 
If sighs and tears e’er found their way to heaven. 

And when great nature’s debt you’r call’d to pay, 
When death relentless summons you away, 

We'll recollect your doctrines so divine, 

Your bright example through succeeding time ; 

Walk in your steps, as you in Christ’s have trod, 

And gain with you admittance to our God ; 

Honour your memory with sacred joy, 

And spend each day in heaven’s divine employ. 

Ye ministers of Jesus Christ, all hail ; 

May zeal for God, throughout your lives prevail. 

Awake, awake ; and in Almighty strength, 

Preach the unmeasur’d height, and breadth, and length, 

Of our Redeemer’s love and grace divine, 

To the ungrateful rebel sons of men : 

Cal! in her daughters, from remotest shores, 

To study and obey the eternal laws. 

Ye Missionary Servants of the Lord, 

Spread far and wide his sacred precious word : 

The gospel trumpet sound in every place, 

Proclaiming pity, pardon, love, and peace. 

Your high commission prove, with anxious care, 

To glorify your God—and man for heaven prepare ; 

Then, when your pilgrimage on earth shall cease ; 

The sacrifice of home, of friends, of care— 

The sigh of nature, at their last adieu, 

Which faithful memory often brings to view : 

When these shall cease—then ’round your dying bed 

The banner of Christ’s love shall be display’d ; 

Angels shal) waft you to your blest abode, 

To dwell for ever with your Saviour God. 

The church below shall breathe the parting sigh, 

And strive to imitate your ardent piety. —[£ditor.} 
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Observations upon the following question of our adorable 
Saviour. 





WHAT DO YE MORE THAN orHeEerRsS ?—Matthew v. 27. 






If this question of our adorable Saviour was duly 
considered, it would doubtless have a great tendency 
in drawing aside the veil of fancied cxcellence, and dis- 
cover to us our innate depravity, and base ingratitude 
to God. It would come with the thunder of omnipo- 
tence to those who profess Christ, but in works deny 
him; or are not zealously devoted to his sacred cause ; 
who are lovers of pleasure, more than lovers of God, in 
the words of divine decision—unchanging commands : 
“Cast ye out the unprofitable servant ; depart from me, | 
I never knew you.” i 
We should realize our inactive, useless lives.in the cause 
of Christ, and compare them with the energy and zeal 
with which we have -pursued the world; and who 
knows, but the same divine compassion, which said, on | 
a similar occasion, “Oh, that my people were wise, 
that they would consider their latter end!” would + 
bless the consideration. “ The service of God is per- Ae 
fect freedom ;” the service of the world is complete !] 4 


























siavery, and leads to interminable condemnation.— | 
Have we beensatisfied with merely professing ourselves ia | 
members of the church militant? Have we lightly es- | 
teemed the divine command, “ Be not conformed to i} 
the world” or overlooked it, and unhesitatingly con- | 

formed 















‘* To ali ats fashions, modes. and forms, 
99 


And flatteries, paid to fellow worms ? 





lnstead of separating or coming out from the world, 1 
when we enlisted under Christ’s banner, or following Th 





his example, by doing all the good in our power ; have iT 
we followed the course of this world, and sacrificed to tt 
the world, our precious, precious, unrclurning hours? If so, i 
ifwe have not been under the influence of supreme 
love to God. and goed will toman; if we bave not visited 
of 
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ihe fatherless and widow in their affliction; if we have 
not heard the cry of the poor, and those that had none 
to help them; if we have not “followed peace with 
all men, and Aoliness, without which no man shall see the 
Lord?—our profession is vain; our prayers are an 
abomination to the Almighty: “Except ye have the 
spirit of Christ, ye are none of his.” 


** The Eternal God, from his celestial throne, 
Surveys, at once, heaven, earth, and worlds unknown. 
All things that are before his piercing eye, 

Like the fair paintings of a picture lie, 
Unuttered thoughts, deep in the heart concealed, 
In strong expressions, stand to him reveal’d. 
Thousands, and twice ten thousands, every day, 
To him a feign’d or real homage pay ; 

Like clouds of incense, rolling to the skies, 

In various forms, their supplications rise— 
‘There various forms to him no access gain, 
Without the heart’s true incense, all is vain : 

The suppliant’s secret motive there appears, 
The genuine source of every offer’d prayer. 


ach may admire and use their fav'rite form, 

If heaven’s own flame their glowing bosoms warm, 
if love divine, to God and man be there, 

The deep-felt want that forms the ardent prayer. 
The grateful sense of blessings freely given, 

The boon unsought, unmerited of heaven : 

Tis true devotion—and the Lord of love, 

Such prayers and praises, kindly will approve. 


ON THE DEATH OF STEPHEN. 


And they stoned Stephen, calling upon God, and say- 
ing, Lord Jesus, receive my spirit. And he kneeled 
down, and cried, with a loud voice, Lord, lay not this 
sin to their charge. And when he had said this, he 
fell asleep.—Acts vil. 59—60. 


Thrice happy spirit, by whose life and death 
We are taught the advantages of Christian farth. 
Thy life, how pure, how free from every stain : 
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Thy death, how blest, how tranquil, how serene, 
By the Holy Ghost inspir’d, with faith replete, 
Thou, through that medium saw thy future state ; 
The opening heavens present the grand display, 
Which thou, midst showers of stones, didst calmly view 
Ah! what was all their fury, all their rage, 

To him, whose steadfast mind, heaven did engage ? 
Not even the life-blood, flowing from his heart, 
From the blest view, could once his thoughts direct ; 
But thankful for the unintended good, 

Thus for his murderers, he fervent pray’d : 

O Lord, lay not this sin unto their charge, 

Which doth my happy spirit now enlarge ; 

Forgive them, and receive my soul to bliss, 

He said, and sweetly clos’d his eyes in peace. 

O thou, who once didst, with a ray divine, 

Make his blest countenance, as an angel shine ; 
To thy frail servant, some such aid impart : 
Kindly illumine my benighted heart, 

Dispose its dispositions, and my ways, 

Thy love to celebrate—thy name to praise. 

Let heavenly pity, kind forgiveness prove, 

I have not felt in vain thy pardoning love. 

Teach me for friends and foes to make the prayer. 
Such as a God will not disdain to hear. 

And when life’s little journey shall be o’er, 





When time itself with me shall be no more, 

To thy blest presence, let my spirit soar. 

I ask not for the first degree of bliss, 

Nor claim a title to a martyr’s place. 

Those brilliant gems, who now thy heaven adorn ; 
Who died, to prove their Saviour God was born, 
Shall, as yon stars, in brightness, each excel, 
Nearer and nearer to thy glory dwell. 

But O! permit thy suppliant a place 

Where she may realize thy boundless grace : 

In blest redemption’s hymn, O let me join, 

And tune my harp to harmony divine.—[ Editor. | 








SUNSET AND SUNRISE. 


Contemplate, when the sun declines, 
Thy death, with deep reflection ; 

And when again, he rising, shines, 
Thy day of resurrection !—Cowrer. 


There is no portion of time that comes to my soul 
with more peculiar delight than the close of the day: 
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it is fraught with the richest blessings which the author 
of human life can bestow, after the richer mercies of 
redemption, through Jesus Christ our Lord. It brings 
to the tribunal of conscience the by-past actions of life. 
and especially the transactions of the day which has 
just role -d into eternity, and given the recording angel 
a register of the deeds done in the body, and “to be 
produced at the final audit.” If whatever we have 
done, we have done tothe glory of God, it brings the 
peace of God into our hearts. If whatever we have 
done, we have done through worldly mindedness, or 
independent of the grand object for which we were 
sent into the world, it affords one more opportunity of 
considering our ways, and entreating the God of all 
compassion and tender mercy to forgive us; to grant us 
another day for repentance; it is a season appropriate 
to the review of life, and communing with our God and 
Saviour. Morning mercies bring their sacred, social, 
and relative duties ‘the routine of business.and the cares 
of life ; the return of evening shuts the busy scene, and 


leads to contemplation. 


‘«*Tis greatly wise to talk with our past hours, 
And ask them what report they bear to heaven.” 


If, as the evening succeeds, the solemn season ot 
twilight, the privilege should be granted of attending 
the house of prayer. O how salutary, how soothing to 
ihe soul, to unite in prayer with the people of God, to 
know that we are presented tothe throne of grace by 
the church militant, there convened; and then retiring 
to the peaceful home of religion, and its heaven inspir- 
ing love, conclude the evening sacrifice of prayer and 
praise. ‘To such, the dark approach of night is unap- 
palling. To such, asit respects fear, the darkness and 
the light are both alike: “For God is their guide— 
and their guardian, God.”—f{ Editor. | 
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CONCLUSION OF THE SERMON TO THE JEWS. 


But you will say, I will not believe in a crucified 
God. But why not? Because the veil is still upon your 
heart; and unless the great God is pleased to remove 
it, I know that the foolishness of my preaching will nev- 
er convince you. So you say you ‘will not have a ecru- 
cified Saviour? What! not have him whom the psal- 
mist personates, when he says, “They pierced my 
hands and my feet?” W hat! not believe in him who 
hath “borne your sorrows;” and, as the prophet 
speaks, “ Cast your sins into the depths of the sea:” 
Will you not have this prince to reign over you? But 
you say, “It was never designed that your Messiah 
should be a sufferer.” You certainly know otherwise ; 
for it was fore-ordained that he should be cut off—that 
the sword should awake, and smite the Shepherd, God's 
equal; and that the sheep should be scattered, and all 
with a view that the saying might be verified : «] have 
trodden the wine press alone; and of the people, there 
was none with me.” But who is God’s equal? Is the 
wisest prophet—is the greatest monarch equal with the 
great God? Nay,is the highest archangel in heaven 
his equal? No; you shudder to entertain such an idea. 
But the text says, “ Against the man that is my fellow, 
my egual:” and this is no other than that “Child which 
should be born, that Son which should be given, the 
wonderful Counsellor, the mighty God, the everlasting 
Father, the Prince of peace.”—Isaiah ix. 6. The God- 
man, the Messiah, the seed of the woman which hath 
bruised the serpent’s head ; and in whom all the nations 
of the earth shail be blessed. But your Messiah is spok- 
en of in scripture as a prophet, priest, and king. Heisa 
prophet: “1 will raise them up a prophet, from among 
their brethren, like unto thee, and will put my word in 
his mouth, and he shall speak unto them all that I shall 
command him. And it shall come to pass, that whoev- 
er will not hearken to my words, which he shall speak 
in my name, I will require it of him.”-—-Deuteronomy 
xviii. 18. This prophet isto be “ raised up from among 
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their brethren.” Jesus of Nazareth auswers to the 
eharacter so far: he was born a Jew, of the seed of 
Abraham, of the tribe of Judah, of the house of David, 
in Bethlehem of Judah. He is moreover to be like Mo- 
ses, in meekness; “ He was asa lamb, dumb before the 
shearers.” In power and working miracles, the winds 
and the seas obey him; he discerned the thoughts, rais- 
ed the dead, and healed all manner of diseases; and 
his miracles were not merely as marvellous as those 
which Moses wrought, but vastly more astonishing.— 
Some of you, however, will say, it is all delusion, and 
nothing better than enchantment. But an assertion is 
not a proof. You also say, that he obtained the power 
of working miracles, by stealing the great name of Je- 

hovah out of the temple. But in saying this, you do, 
in effect, say, either that he overpowered God, and so 
stole the name, against his will; or that God was care- 
less about it; or that being willing he should take it, 

set his seal to a lie, and thus suffered thousands of poor 
sinners to be deluded. But I hope you will be dispos- 
ed to confess the truth, that this is the very prophet 
which God had so long promised. If he had not been 
the anointed of the Lord, never, never would those 
miracles have been wrought which so clearly evince 
that he was the true Messiah. Jesus cast out devils; 
and if satan cast out satan, his kingdom cannot stand ; 
but evil spirits themselves confess “'Thou art the holy 
one God; and they ask “ Art thou come to torment us 
before the time ?” They had no power to enter into the 
swine till they had first obtained his permission. 

The last proof that Jesus is that prophet which was 
to arise, you will find in the book of Deuteronomy, 
xviil. 22: “ When a prophet speaketh in the name of 
the Lord, if the thing follow not, nor come to pass, that 
is the thing which the Lord hath not spoken.” But it 
hath not been so with our prophet : he predicted con- 
cerning Jerusalem, the three walled city, that it should 
be destroyed, and that one stone of the temple should 
not be left upon another, that should not be thrown 
down. All the efforts of wicked men. to rebuild it. 
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have proved abortive; and the place where it once 
stood can scarcely be ascertained. He also foretold, 
that “in the latter days, false prophets should arise and 
deceive many :” that prediction is now fulfilling. He 
also foretold his own death, and various other things, 
which we cannot now mention; all of which have been, 
or will be, exactly accomplished. And as Moses in- 
structed the people, so did Christ; and particularly in 
the law of love. Is it not declared, “ He that will not 
hearken to my words, which he shall speak, | will re- 
quire it of him?” There appears to be something more 
implied than spoken in this sentence. I am ready to 
believe it refers to the bleeding sorrows of your nation, 
for rejecting the Messiah; and till you repent, and turn 
io him, your wounds will not be healed. Come, dear 
Jews, come and learn of our prophet and yours, he will 
teach you the meaning of all your types and shadows; 
he will shew you the spirituality of the moral law, and 
how youmay be delivered from the wrath to come.— 
Your Messiah is a priest as well as a prophet. “ The 
Lord hath sworn, and will not repent: thou art a priest 
for ever, after the order of Melchizedeck.”—Psalm cx. 4. 
He is the great, the everlasting High Priest of Israel. 
Does every high priest offer a sacrifice? What doth 
he say °—* Sacritice and offering, thou dost not desire ; 
burnt offering and sin offering, hast thou not required ; 
then said, lo, I come to do thy will, O God !"—Psalm 
iv. 6—8. And he offered not the blood of bulls and 
goats, but his own blood. Thou hast made his soul. 
saith Isaiah, “a sacrifice for sin:” and by that one of- 
fering, he hath for ever perfected them that believe.”—- 
Isaiah lili. 12. And now “the Lord is gone up witha 
shout; he has entered into the holy of holies; the 
heaven of heavens—where he now appears, “ making 
intercession for the transgressors.” 

Our Jesus of Nazareth is also a King. Rejoice great- 
ly, O daughter of Zion! Shout,O daughter of Jerusa- 
lem! Behold, thy King cometh unto thee: he is just. 
and having salvation; lowly, and riding upon an ass, 
and upon a colt, the foal of an ass.” You expect vow 











king to appear like a conquering Alexander, surround- 
ed with great worldly splendour: But hear, O ye 
Jews—he was to come lowly, and “riding upon an 
ass.” And did he not accomplish this scripture, when 
he rode to Jerusalem, alternately onan ass and an ass’s 
colt? while attending thousands, with joyful acclama- 
tions, cried, “ Hosannah tothe Son of David! Bles- 
sed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord!” But it 
was not a great while after, that these very men, many 
of them, however, exclaimed, with the most implacable 
malice, “crucify him! crucify him!” What, crucify 
your King? Yes, O ye Jews; and you, of the present 
generation, reject that very King. Be assured, notwith- 
standing, that “God set him upon his holy hill of Zi- 
on,” and solemnly said, “Thou art my Son; this day 
have I begotten thee. Ask of me, and | will give thee 
the heathen for thine inheritance, and the uttermost 
parts of the earth for thy possession.”—Psalm ii. 6, 8, 
72. “Thou shalt have dominion from sea to sea, 
and from the river unto the ends of the earth.”—Psalm 
xxi. 8. “Sit thou on my right hand until [make thine 
enemies thy footstool.”—-Psaim cx. 1. “Thy throne, O 
God, is for ever and ever; the sceptre of thy kingdom 
isa right sceptre. Thou lovest righteousness, and hat- 
est wickedness; therefore, God, thy God, hath anoint- 
ed thee with the oil of gladness above thy fellows.’ 
if this last passage be not explained, with rence to 
one who is both God and Man, it can never be ex- 
lained atall. Such a person is Jesus of Nazareth, 
ihe Son of God, and King of Israel, who was to reign 
in righteousness, and rule in judgment. There is one 
thing which! might have mentioned before, but will 
not omit it in this place. ‘The scriptures not only pre- 
dict the death of Christ, but his resurrection also. Jo- 
nah’s deliverance from the whale’s belly was an em- 
blem of this; and the psalmist, in the person of the 
Messiah, says, “thou wilt not leave my soul in hell, the 
place of the dead; neither wilt thou suffer thine holy 
one to see corruption.”—Psalm xiv. 6, 7. And as 
though he were, addressing him, “ Thou hast ascended 
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on high; thou has led captivity captive; thou hast re- 
ceived gifts for men; yea, for the rebellious also, that 
the Lord God might dwell among them.”—Isaiah xxii. 
1. But who is ascended? Why, God hath gone up 
with a shout, and our Lord, with the sound of the trum- 
pet; but, before he ascends, he must descend : and you 
all very well know, that God, as a spirit, who fills eve- 
ry place, cannot be said to ascend or descend: it is 
without doubt, therefore, the incatnate God, who is here 
spoken of—the man who groaned on Calvary—rose 
from the dead the third day; and by many infallible 
proofs, manifested himself to be the risen Saviour; and 
then, after forty days,inthe presence of great multitudes, 
was taken up, and a cloud received him out of their 
sight. But all this, O Jews, you stumble at. But though 
a “stone of stumbling, and a rock of offence, to both 
the houses of Israel,” he is, nevertheless, the founda- 
tion, the tried stone, the precious corner stone, which 
God hath laid in Sion, nor is there salvation in any oth- 
er. Dear Jews, are you not convinced? Behold the 
rocks, the elements, are your instructors; for at the 
death of Jesus, the earth trembled—the rocks were 
rent—the graves were opened—many shrouded bodies 
arose from their sepulchres—the sun withheld its 
wonted light, and a tenfold darkness enveloped the 
face of day. Dionysius, a heathen aay er, be- 
holding this dreadful sight, and knowing it to be differ- 
ent from the common course of nature, for an eclipse of 
the sun to happen at the time of the full moon, 1s re- 
ported to have exclaimed, “ Either the frame of nature 
is dissolving, or the God of nature suffers.” And when 
I tell you that this man was afterwards a convert to 
Christianity, it may, perhaps, give energy to the lan- 
guage he then uttered. Now, ifthe things I have been 
saying concerning Jesus of Nazareth, be not true, why 
did not some writers of that day, instead of strengthen- 
ing their evidence, as some of them have done, contra- 
dict them at the time they were first propagated? Jo- 
sephus, your own historian, so far from denying what I 
have been preaching, seems to be half a convert.— 
39 
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Hear what he says upon this pont: * About this time, 
there was one Jesus, a wise man,if a man he may be 
@fled, who was a great worker of miracles, and a 
teacher of those that were curious, and desirous to hear 
the truth; and he had a great many followers, both 
Jews and Gentiles.” _ This was the Christ that was ac- 
cused by the prince es ‘and great men of our nation. Pi- 
late delivered him up to the cross; and notwithstand- 
ing all this, those the it loved him at first did not forsake 
him. He was seen alive again the third day after his 
crucifixion, as had been foretold, with a thousand oth- 
er things, by several prophets; and there are a sort of 
people, who, to this day, bear the name of Christians, 
as owning him for their head.—Josephus, book 18, 
chapter 3. Who can withstand such evidence? Can 
you, Oye Jews! No; | am firmly persuaded that ma- 
ny, | had almost said every one of you, are fully con- 
vinced that the Messiah is come, and that Jesus of Naz- 
areth is that Messiah. 

I now proceed to the third thing proposed, the bles- 
sings promised to be derived from rhim. “In thy seed 
shall all the nations of the earth be blessed.” I hope 
you will excuse my brevity on this head, as | have 
preached till | have nearly exhausted all my strength. 
There is a sweet promise for you, my dear Jews, in ‘the 
book of Isaiah, [xi. 10.] where the prophet speaks oi 
the root of Jesse, which you know is the Messiah, as 
“standing for an ensign of the people, and says, to it 
shall the Gentiles seek, and his rest shall be glorious ; 
and in that day the Lord shall set his hand again the 
second time to gather you from the nations where you 
are oe ebeag ull You say you are not restored froin 
your former captivity; but that is nonsense. God had 
fixed a time to deliver you, and he was faithful to his 
word. He never was wont to punish even for the sin 
of id@atry, but to the third or fourth generation, what 
then hath veut done, that be should cast them off so 
long? O Jews, you have rejected the Messiah—that 
is the reason; and to this day you obstinately reject 
him. But if you now believe, the curse shall be re 
































moved, and you shail be biessed in him. Pray do not 
any longer reject him who is the only hope of Israel; 
he waits to be gracious to you, and to bless you; but 
he cannot. unless you believe in him. It is a truth, most 
certain, that the Jews are preserved a distinet people, 
for the purpose of accomplishing a variety of promises, 
and that when the fullness of the Gentiles is brought 
in, all Israel will turn to the Lord Messiah; and prob- 
ably their conversion will be the great means of effect- 
ing the universal spread of the gospel. I am certain, 
however, that “God hath not cast away his people 
whom he fore-knew.” _ It is evident from their present 
condition, which is nothing less than a standing miracle, 
that they are preserved for some very extraordinary 
event. Never did any other people submit, for a sin- 
gle century only, wholly separate from their conquer- 
ors. Never did any other people. dispersed through 
so many nations, continue as with a wall of fire round 
about them, not for one age merely, but for thousands 
of years. Look at a Jew, and you sce a miracle; his 
nation is stamped on his countenance; and it is an hon- 
ourable nation. Look at a Jew, and you see a man te- 
nacious of the traditions of his fathers; but mcapable 
of obeying one of the ordinances df Moses; without a 
temple, without a priest, without a sacrifice, or a capa- 
bility of offering to God an acceptable service. Look 
at a Jew, and you are the witness of the accomplish- 
ment of all the threatenings of Moses and the prophets. 
Behold a Jew, and you see an expectant of the fulfil- 
ment of the scriptures, and a monument of their veraci- 

; for the time will come, ! hope it is near, when ail 
Israel shall be saved. “I willmake an end of all na- 
tions, but | never will make afull end of thee.” And 
how happy shall I be, if God is pleased to\ make my 
words the beginning of salvation to but one of Abra- 
ham’s seed; thatthe Redeemer may come to him freim 
Sion, and turn away ungodliness from Israel. 

And now, sirs, what say you? Have spoken to you. 
though in great weakness, yet the words of truth? It 
L.have been unfaithiul, may [ not speak another word. 
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But if I have displayed the truth of God, why, poor sin- 
ners, will ye be sti'l blinded? [ am as certain, as that 
this book of God is given by inspiration. that many of 

our nation are convinced that our Jesus is the prom- 
ised seed; for some of your teachers have exhorted 
their friends, when on their dying beds, to believe in 
the same Messiah. What does all this prove, but that 
they stubbornly resist the light, and stifle the convic- 
tions of their conscience? [am persuaded that many 
of you are convinced of the truth of what | have been 
saying; but you are attached to your old religion.— 
You are averse to the idea of changing it, and so you 
reject the counsel of God, and the only Messiah. Some 
of you are learned men: search the scriptures. You 
think you understand them better than we Gentiles do; 
bat, assure yourselves, there are many poor, unlearned 
Gentile Christians, who can better explain the types and 
shadows of your law, than the most learned of the 
Jews. What say youto these things? If Jesus be not 
the Messiah, why were the prophecies so exactly ful- 
filled in him? If you will not believe in Jesus, do not 
believe your prophets. H you want another Saviour, 
shew us another law. If you reject Jesus, reject Mo- 
ses also—for Moses spake of him. 

Jesus is my Saviour; my soul relies on him. And 
though he is the stone which is “set at nought by you 
builders, he is, nevertheless, the head stone of the cor- 
ner. Neither is their salvation in any other.” If you 
reject him, you rejec&® everlasting life; you are con- 
demned by your own law, being incapable of worship- 
ing God as that law requires; you have not the bene- 
diction pronounced upon you, for none was permitted 
to pronounce it but the High Priest But in Jesus, all 
nations shall be blessed—Jews and Gentiles. The 
Gentiles, among whom you dwell, believe in Jesus, and 
are blessed in him; and should you ask, | am sure they 
would tell you, that they never knew what true joy and 
happiness meant, till they believed in him. But per- 
haps you are ashamed to acknowledge him. Why so? 
You willnot be alone; others have done it before you. 
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There was Xerces, the Jew, whose book I now hold 
up: he is a witness against you. He was converted to 
the Christian faith in 1710, and has translated many 
passages of your Hebrew bible, and proved trom your 
own book, that Jesus is the true Messiah. O, may the 
spirit of God dispose you to follow his example; and 
then shall you be completely blessed in time and in 
eternity. 

The God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God 
of Jacob, look down upon you with complacency, and 
enlighten your dark understandings ; and may you be- 
come witnesses with me, that Jesus of Vazareth is the 
Messiah. 


HYMN AFTER THE SERMON. 






From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ! 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 





PRAYER AFTER SERMON. 








O Lord God of Abraham, do thou be pleased to com- 
mand thy blessing ; do thou now unseal the dark things 
of prophecy, and give us a saving acquaintance with 
all the truths of thy holy word. None can understand 
them that Jesus of Nazareth is the Messiah. Shew 
them that he is the King that reigns in Zion, and that 
he shall reign till all his enemies are under his feet— 
Do thou take the veil from our hearts, thou dear Lamb 
of God, who was crucified for our sins. At thy death 
the sun was darkened, the rocks were shaken, the 
graves were opened, and the veil of the temple was rent 
in twain from the top to the bottom; O! rend thou the 
veil from the hearts of thy dear Israel, now before thee ; 
let them be no longer deluded, but save them with an 
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everlasting salvation. O Lord, dismiss them and us 
with thy divine blessing, for the alone sake of Messiah, 
who was cut off for our sins, who was raised from the 
dead for our justification, and who ever liveth to make 
intercession for us, Amen. 


May the peace of God, which passeth all under- 
standing, come down from heaven into your hearts !— 
May the Holy Spirit, by his sacred illuminations, lead 
you into all truth; unfold to you the mysterious words 
of prophecy, and cause you to believe in that Saviour 
whom your fathers crucified ; then may you join with 
us Gentiles, in ascribing to Him, with the Father, and 

the Holy Ghost, ey erlasti ting praises. Amen. 


THE CONVERTED JEW. 


Travelling lately through the western part of Virginia, 
I was much interested in hearing an old and highly re- 
spectable Clergyman give a short account of a Jew, 
with whom he had lately become acquainted. He was 
preaching to a large and attentive audience, when his 
attention was arrested by seeing a man enter, having 
every mark of a Jew on the lineaments of his counte- 
nance; he was well dressed, his countenance was no- 
ble, though it was evident his heart had lately been 
the habitation of sorrow. He took bis seat, and was all 
attention, while an unconscious tear was often seen to 
wet his manly cheek. . After service, the Clergyman 
fixed his eyes steadfastly upon him, and the stranger 
reciprocated the stare. The good Minister goes up to 
him: “Sir, aml correct; aml not addressing one of 
the children of Abraham?” “ You are.”  “ But how 
is it that I meet a Jew in a Christian assembly?” The 
substance of his narrative was as follows: He was a 
respectable man, of superiour education, who had late- 
ly come over from London; and with his books, his 
riches, and a lovely daughter of seventeen, had found a 
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charming retreat on the fertile banks of the Ohio. He 
had buried the companion of his bosom before he leit 
Europe; and he now knew no pleasure, but the com- 
pany of his endeared child. She was, indeed, worthy 
ofa parent's love. She was covered with beauty, as 
with a mantle; but her cultivated mind, and her amia- 
ble disposition, threw around her, a charm, superiour 
to any of the tinseled decorations of the body. No 
pains had been spared in her education. She could 
read and speak, with fluency, several different lan- 
guages; and her manners charmed every beholder.— 
No wonder, then, that a doating father, whose head 
had become sprinkled with gray, should place his whole 
affections on this only child of his love, especially as he 
knew no source of happiness beyond this world. Be- 
ing a strict Jew, he educated her in all the strictest 
principles of his religion, and he thought he had pre- 
sented it with an ornament. 

It was not long ago, that his daughter was taken sick. 
The rose faded from her cheek, her eye lost its fire, 
her strength decayed, and it was soon apparent that the 
worm of disease was rioting in the core of her vitals. 
‘The father hung over the bed of his danghter, witha 
heart, ready to burst with anguish. He often attempted 
to converse with her, but seldom spoke but by the lan- 
guage of tears. He spared no trouble or expense in 
procuring medical assistance ; but no human skill could 
extract the arrow of death, now fixed in her heart.— 
The father was walking in a small grove, near his 
house, wetting his steps with his tears, when lhe was 
sent for by the dying daughter. With a heavy heart, 
he entered the door of the ehamber, which he ieared 
would soon be the entrance of death. He was now to 
take a last farewell of his child; and his religion gave 


‘but a feeble hope of meeting her hereafter. The child 


grasped the hand of her parent with a dead cold hand. 
« My child, you know I love you; that you are more 
dear to me than the whole world beside '” “ But, fa- 
ther, do you love me?” “Why, my child, will you 
give me pain so exquisite: have l never given’ you any 
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proofs of my love ?” But, my dearest father, do you love 
me ?” The father could not answer. The child added, 
«| know, my dear father, you have ever loved me; you 
have been the kindest of parents, and | tenderly love 
you. Will you grant me one request—Oh, my father, 
it is the dying request of your daughter! Will you 
grant it?” “My dearest child, ask what you will, though 
it take every cent of my property, whatever it may be, 
it shall be granted.” “ My dear father, | beg of you, 
never again to speak against Jesus of Vazareth!” The 
father was dumb with astonishment. “I know,” con- 
tinued the dying girl, “I know but little about this Je- 
sus, for | was never taught. But! know that he isa 
Saviour, for he has manifested himself to me since I 
have been sick—even for the salvation of my soul. I 
believe he willsave me, although I never before loved 
him. | feel that 1.am going to him; that I shall be ever 
with him; and now, my father, do not deny me. I beg 
that you will never again speak against Jesus of Vaza- 
reth, 1 entreat you to obtaina Testament that tells of 
him; and I pray you may know him; and when I am 
no more, you may then bestow on him the love that was 
formerly mine.” The exertion here overcame the 
weakness of her feeble body. She stopped. and the 
father’s heart was toe full, even for tears. He left the 
room in great horrour of mind, and ere he could again 
summon sufficient fortitude, the spirit of his accomplish- 
ed daughter had taken its flight, as [ trust, to that 
Saviour, whom she loved and honoured, without see- 
ing or knowing. ‘The first thing the parent did, after 
committing to the earth his last earthly joy, was to pro- 
cure a New Testament. This he read, and taught by 
the spirit above, he is now numbered among the meek 
and humble followers of the Lamb.—Israel’s Advocate. 


Extract from the first Annual Report of the Managers of 
the Portland Society for promoting Christianity among 
the Jews. 

The Boston Female Jew Society have adopted the 
important measure of sending a Missionary to Pales 












281 


tine, to labour particularly for the promotion of the spi- 
ritual welfare of the sons of Jacob. 


Societies for meliorating the condition of Jews have 
very recently been formed among the other sex, in Bos- 
ton, Salem, and Providence, through the instrumentali- 
ty of Mr. Simon, a converted Jew. The American So- 
ciety, instituted for this object, numbers upward of one 
hundred and fifty auxiliaries. 


The Board ofthe American Society issues a monthly 
ublication, entitled Israel’s Advocate. It is fraught 
with most interesting intelligence respecting the Jews, 
and respecting the various efforts that are now making 
to promote their temporal and spiritual welfare. Sub- 
scriptions for this publication, at one dollar per annum, 
are received by the agent of the Board, the Rev. Dr. 
Stephen N. Rowan, of New-York. We take the liber- 
ty of highly recommending this monthly pamphlet. It 
is of great importance that information should be ex- 
tensively circulated on subjects connected with the 
conversion of Israel. In the heart which possesses the 
love of God and man, an increasing zeal will be felt in 
proportion to the increase of knowledge on the sub- 


ject. Want of information is undoubtedly one princi- 


pal cause of the apathy of many. 


.The London Society for promoting Christiamty 
among the Jews, pursues its great object with unabat- 
ed ardour. Since the commencement of their exer- 
tions, they have circulated more than ten thousand 
copies of the Hebrew New Testament, besides many 
thousand copies of the New-Testament in German, He- 
brew, and Judeo-Polish. Many hundred thousand 
tracts, in various languages, on the subject at issue be- 
tween. Jews and Christians, have, in the same period, 
been distributed by the society. 


Institutions of a similar nature in Scotland, and in sev- 
eral parts of Continental Europe, are actively engaged 
in this work of faith and labour oflove. And it is an 
encouraging circumstance, that as the exertions of 
Christians, in behalf of the Jews, increase, so, in. like 
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degree, does the readiness of the latter, favourably te 
regard and profit by such exertions. 

lessed are they whose hearts stir them up to bless 
God’s ancient people. Thrice blessed are they who 
have devoted their lives and fortunes to this good work. 
Their labour is not in vain in the Lord. May these in- 
dividuals, and these societies, persevere. For in due 
season they shall reap, if they faint not. Let, then, 
Paul plant, and Apollos water; God will give the in- 
crease. And may many an Ezekiel, not only prophecy 
to the slain in the valley of Vision, but pray—Come 
from the four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these 
slain, that they may live. They shall live, and stand 
upon their feet, an exceeding great army ; for the mouth 
of the Lord hath spoken it. 


‘¢ Let Zion’s time of favour come ; 
© bring the tribes of Israel home — 
And let our wandering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews, in Christ, one fold.” 





For the Ladies’ Magazine. 


THE HOPE OF THE CHRISTIAN. 


We are not left to the glimmerings of the light of na- 
ture, like the heathen, to form vain conjectures respect- 
ing our future destiny. “We have a more sure word 
of prophecy, whereunto we may look, which shineth in 
a dave place as a morning star.” This radiant orb 
guides us through a dreary wilderness to realms of eter- - 
nalday. Our prospects are not bounded by the nar- 
row space of time, but with full confidence, we may lay 
hold of that blessed hope of immortality set before us 
in the gospel; a hope which animates the Christian in 
this life, and supports him in the hour of death.’ But 
there is a hope, which “is as a spider’s web,” which 
eludes the possessor while here, and forsakes him in 
the hour of final dissolution. Hope is.inherent in every 
breast. There is immense danger of building our 
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hopes of future happiness on a sandy foundation. Those 
who have never seen their lost and ruined condition, by 
nature, are strangers to a well-grounded hope. Those 
who fancy they have goodness enough to balance all 
their iniquity, are preparing for a most awful disap- 
pointment. In vain do those who have seen their true 
standing in the sight of God, but have never submitted 
to him, hope to be happy in his presence. Though they 
may be convinced ofthe necessity of repentance, and 
faith towards God, yet if they never exercise those feel- 
ings, it will avail them nothing, when God shall enter 
into judgment with them. Others who receive a pious 
education, may become familiarly acquainted with the 
sacred scriptures; but their minds being darkened 
through the deceitfulness of sin, they discern not the 
spirituality of the divine law, nor consider that it con- 
demns them for impurity and unbelief. They read the 


-awful doom of the wicked, and supposing that the law 


regards the external conduct only, they are solicitous 
to have ail their actions conformed to the strictest rules 
of morality; they speak respectfully of religion, attend 
divine worship, and, perhaps, never close their eyes in 
sleep, or awake to the light of a new morning, without 
visiting their closets. By these, and other equally 
plain Tuties, they work out a righteousness of their own, 
vainly imagining it will cover all their pollution and 
guilt, though they are destitute of any love to the di- 
vine character, or faith in Christ. Like the Pharisees, 
who scrupulously observed all the requirements of the 
ceremonial law, they offer not the sacrifice of a humble, 
a broken, and a contrite heart, which alone is accepta- 
ble to him “ whois of purer eyes than to behold iniqui- 
ty.” All such, in the great day, will present their claims 
before the Supreme Judge, saying, “ Lord. Lord, we 
have eat and drunk in thy presence, and thou hast 
taught in our streets.” Then will he say unto them, 
« Depart from me ye workers ofiniquity.” Tut though 
false hope may have destroyed thousands, yet there is a 
hope which enables a Christian to persevere in his 
spiritual race, to triumph in death, and ultimately reach 


























































































































































































to Calvary. 


steadfast.” 


us in the gospel.” 


he has no evil to fear. 


the haven of eternal rest. This hope succeeds the-ren- 
ovation of the heart, by the Holy Spirit, when the sin- 
ner is awakened from his stupidity, and finds himself 
ready to plunge into the abyss of eternal wo, he looks 
“ He finds peace and joy in believing.” — 
How precious is Christ to his soul! 
himself to the Saviour; in him all his hopes and affec- 
tions centre and terminate. 

The believer’s hope rests not on an arm of flesh, it 
rests on nothing less than the Almighty arm of King Je- 
sus. This hope is as “an anchor of the soul, sure and 
* Herein we have a strong consolation who 
have fled for refuge, to embrace the hope set before 
Though an host should encamp 
against such an one, he need not be afraid; earth and 
hell combined could do him no harm. When in the 
agonies of dissolving nature, he need not tremble.— 
When he passes the dark valley of the shadow of death, 
When he launches into the 
eternal world, he will but find his Saviour, in whom his 
soul trusted ; his life will be swallowed up in light— 
«“ Father, ! will that those whom thou hast given me, 
be with me, that they may behold my glory. 
brings to our view the ultimate object of the Christian 
hope. The humble follower of Jesus does not wish 
merely to escape punishment, and secure his own per- 
sonal happiness; he waits for the return of his Saviour, 
with earnest expectation of being delivered from the 

ower and dominion of sin, and of engaging with all his 
eart in the service of his God. 

No more will he be encumbered with this mortal 
body, these drowsy faculties, these luke-warm aflec- 
tions; no more will the world stand between him and 
his God; nor the emissaries of satan find access to 
him. He will not again be enticed from the path of du- 
ty, nor left to mourn the hidings 
chilling indifference of his brethren. 
the “assembly 


He looks beyond 


of God’s face, or the 
But he will meet 
of the first-born, whose robes have been 
washed and made white in the blood of the Jamb.”— 
Mingling with the angelick hosts, notes of praise will 
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continually ascend before the throne of the Most High, 
filling Heaven with songs of joy and thanksgiving. in- 
deed the presence of God is the summit of all his wish- 
es. Werenot Jehovahb’s throne in heaven, it would not 
be a place desired by his children. For God is their 
Father, in whom they trust, and on whom they have 
laced their supreme affections. Ina word, he is their 
all. They can say, from what they have already expe- 
rienced, “In thy presence, is fullness of joy; at thy 
right hand, there are pleasures forevermore.” They 
are willing to walk through seas of blood, or ride in fier 
chariots, so that at last they may arrive at the desired 
haven. And no marvel, for they are drawn by cords 
of love infinitely stronger than death. Love, which 
drew the Saviour from Heaven to earth, led him to the 
garden of Gethsemane, caused him to surrender his sa- 
cred body into the hands of his cruel enemies, and ex- 
ire in the agonies of the cross. This same love found 
them on the borders of despair, on the precipice of eter- 
nal ruin, “and plucked them as brands from the burn- 
ing.” Nothing else in the universe could afford one 
ray of hope. On this boundless ocean of love, they 
cast their souls, and here fain would they spend an 
eternity in praising and adoring the riches of infinite 
oodness. 

This hope is not a dormant principle. Such a pre- 
cious gem is not given to lull us asleep in thoughtless 
security. God has not promised the enjoyment of him- 
self, that we should feel indifferent toward him and his 
cause in the world. For, otherwise, “ Every one that 
hath this hope in him, purifieth himself, even as God is 
pure.” Those who expect to be purified from all sin 
and defilement in heaven, will constantly labour. while 
on earth, to guard their hearts and lives from all impu- 
rity. ‘They will be faithful in the discharge, not of one, 
nor a few, but all their duties. ‘They will become dai- 
ly more conformed to the divine law. It is the joy and 
delight of their hearts, “to do, with all their might, 
whatsoever their hand findeth to do for God. for them- 
selves, and for perishing sinners. What a glorious and 
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extensive field here opens to our view; the purest and 
most exalted blessings which heaven can bestow; the 
noblest employment in which rational beings can pos- 
sibly engage: it is the service of Immanuel, “ the King 
of kings, and Lord of lords.” It is not the work of an 
hour, or a day, or of this short life: it is the employ- 
ment of a whole eternity. Can we attend to this sub- 
ject with indifference? Surely we are most deeply in- 
terested. We possess immortal souls, susceptible of 
the highest degree of felicity or of misery. We are 
now laying up for ourselves, treasures of inexhaustible 
joy, or we are treasuring up wrath against the day of 
wrath.” How momentous is the question which re- 
spects our eternal destiny! Ere long our doom will be 
irrevocably decided by him who cannot err. This is 
not a vain chimera, but a solemn reality. Now we 
have an opportunity of examining ourselves, and com- 
paring our hves and jeelings with that eternal rule of 
right and wrong, by which we shall be judged in the 
great day. Do we, from this source, derive evidence 
that our hope is well founded? Then may we rest as- 
sured that we shall soon “ receive the end of our faith, 
even the salvation of our souls.” fhe 








Extract of a letter Fae the Rev. Thomas Scott, D. D. to his 
Sister, Mrs. Ford, dated July 27, 1799. 


Hitherto, I have kept silence, “ yea, even from good 
words; but it was pain and grief to me.” I would, 
however, once more remind you, that you have a broth- 
er, who was no hypocrite, when he assured you, that 
he loved you, at least as well as any relation he had in 
the world, his wife and children excepted; that your 
interests and welfare were always near to his heart; 
that he would have been glad, if it had pleased God, to 
have had it in his power to evidence this to you by 
some important service; that his love is not waxed 
cold, nor in the least diminished, but the contrary ; that 
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he loves you as well, and wishes you better, than ever; 
and that (seeing he can do nothing else) he never for- 

ets, in his daily prayers, to commend you and yours, 
soul and body, to the love, care, and blessing, of his God 
and Saviour. Dear Saviour, I can truly say, with Paul, 
that “I have continual sorrow and heaviness in my 
heart, for my brethren, according to the flesh; but on 
account of none,so muchas you. All the rest, though 
not seeing with my eyes, are friendly and civil, and not 
willing quite to give me up; but you have totally turn- 
ed your back to me—the favourite sister, whose heart 
seemed as closely knit to mine, by the dearest and most 
confidential friendship, as the nearest relative ties!— 
The very thought brings tears into my eyes, and 1 weep 
while I write to you. And what have I done to offend 
you? Ithas pleased the Lord, through my study of 
his word, with prayer for that teaching which he hath 
promised, to lead me to a different view of the gospel 
of Jesus Christ, than 1 had embraced ; and not only so, 
but to lead me from seeking the favour of the world, 
and my own glory, to seek God’s favour, aim at his glo- 
ry, and derive happiness from him. A _ happiness I 
have therein tasted, to whichI was before a stranger, 
that “ peace of God which passeth all understanding,” 
and which as much excels, even in this world, any thing 
i had before experienced, as the cheering constant 
light of the noon day sun exceeds ‘the short-lived glare 
of a flash of lightening which leaves the night more 
dark and gloomy than it was before. Having found 
that good | had long been seeking in vain, 1 was de- 
sirous to tell all L loved, in proportion asI loved them, 
what the Lord had done for me, and how he had had 
mercy on me; that they might find, what I knew they 
too were seeking—true happiness. “Come taste and 
see how gracious the Lord is, and how blessed they 
are that put their trust in him,” was the language of my 
heart. But for want of experience and prudence, for- 
getting my own principle, that “ none can come to Je- 
sus, except he be taught of God,” I was much too earn- 
est, and in a hurry; said too much, and went too far; 
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and thus, out of my abundant love, surfeited you—« for- 
give me this wrong ;” it was well meant, but ill judged, 
and worse received. QO, my dear sister, 1 wish you as 
happy as | am myself, and | need wish you no happier 
in this world. To call God my father; to confide in 
his love; to realize his powerful presence; to see by 
faith his wisdom choosing, his love providing for me, 
his arms protecting me; to find him (my sins notwith- 
standing) reconciled to me, and engaged to bless me; 
to view him seated on a throne of grace, bowing his ear 
to my poor prayers, granting my request, supplying my 
wants, supporting me under evey trial, sweetening and 
sanctifying every trouble, manifesting his love to me, 
and comforting me by his Holy Spirit, to look forward 
to Heaven as my home; and to be able to say at night, 
when I go to rest, if die before morning, I shall be 
with my gracious Lord, to enjoy his love for ever: this 
is my happiness; and what is there in the world worth 
comparing with it? 


“« Let worldly minds the world pursue, 
It has no charms for me: 

Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free.” 


Peace with God, peace of conscience, peace in my 
family, peace with all around. me: these are blessings 
of peace which God gives his people. May God give 
them to you: I say no more upon doctrines ; only search 
the scriptures, and pray to be taught of God. If I 
have said too much this time on the subject, [ will say 
less next letter. Only acknowledge me as a _ brother, 
and do not quite disown me as an incorrigible fanatick, 
because I believe the scriptures, and exhort you to read 
them and pray to understand them. 
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